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the wings, and out of earshot, he found an opportunity.
" Damans is one of the most graceful women I've ever
seen," Durrant remarked, as though casually, to Vronsky
" Has she been long in your company ? "
" She came to me fifteen years ago in Grafburg."
" Grafburg," muttered Durrant to himself, " it must
be the same. I wonder/' he continued, as though
musing aloud, " how Damaris and those other lovely
young women in your employ manage to keep free from
matrimonial entanglements/'
"Between  ourselves,   some  of them  don't/* said
Vronsky grimly.    <c However, it's my policy to pay the
really useful artistes so well that they've no need of
other sources of income.    You understand ? "
Durrant grinned assent.
"Take Damaris for example," Vronsky continued,
" she's had all the entanglements she wants.    She was a
mother before she came to me, and now her one ambition
in life is to find her daughter who disappeared during the
War.    We were in North and South America from 1914
to 1919, and Damaris went nearly mad with anxiety."
"I remember a similar case," said Durrant, calling to
mind certain newspaper accounts he had read, soon after
the  Armistice,  about  a  missing  girl music  student*
With ready invention, Durrant mentioned that he him-
self had joined in the search, for he hoped that Vronsky
would repeat his story to Marie, and that it would con-
vince her of the futility of further investigations.   Dur-
rant knew that it would be a black day for him should
Marie and Olga ever meet, and the mother learn of his
treatment of her claughtex.   He continued, " Sir David
and Lady Griffith, if I remember rightly,, of Bangor,
North Wales, but that doesn't matter, had a daughter at
Stuttgart at the beginning of the War.    The Griffiths
are very influential and wealthy, coal or something, but
they failed completely in their efforts to trace their mis-
sing daughter.    The story came my way when I was in a